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HERE'S 


WHAT'S HAPPENING, 
BABY! | 


HILE DORY FUNK Jr’s. 

recovering from the multiple 
injuries he received in a truck acci- 
dent, Jack Brisco, the number one 
contender for Funk's N.W.A. 
heavyweight title, has been fulfilling 
the champ's commitments. 

**Sam Muchnik asked me to do it,” 
Brisco explained. ‘‘I won't be 
defending Dory's belt but if I'm 
beaten the guy who does it 
immediately moves into the place I 
now hold in the ratings. It'll also give 
me a chance to live a champion's 
schedule. I’m anxious to see if I'm 
capable of doing it.” 

**1 don't know why Muchnik 
picked him,” Terry Funk, Dory's 


younger brother questioned. “After 


all, if he wants to give the men who 
were supposed to wrestle my brother 
a taste of championship material, he 
should've picked me, the uncrowned 
champion.” 

Dory Funk Jr. is reported to be 
satisfied with Muchnik’s choice. 

**Brisco's proven himself,” the 
champ told our reporter from his hos- 
pital bed. “I’m curious to see how 
he’ll do against the best in the busi- 
ness. He'll be going to Australia for 
me, Japan and also all over the 
United States. However, as soon as 
I'm out of here I want to wrestle him 
again just to show him I’m still a little 
better!” 

Tony Angelo, the man who origi- 
nally managed the Mongols before 
selling their contract to Lou Albano, 
is once again controlling the vicious 
duo. 

"I'm building the greatest stable 
of wrestlers in the world," Angelo 
bragged. ''I have the Mongols, the 
Fargos and Eric The Animal, the 
North American Champion. No 
other manager can boast such a fan- 
tastic group of talent.”’ 

Incidentally, there's a petition 
being circulated all over Cleveland, 
Ohio and other N.W.F. areas to 
remove a bone from Eric The Ani- 
mal! You see, Eric carries a two- 
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By Bill Apter 


foot-long, five-inch-thick bone into 
the ring with him and uses it to beat 
his opponent senseless. г 

“TI carry it for protection," Eric 


. told us. **What am I supposed to do 


when a guy like Haystacks Calhoun 
comes into the ring with that steel 
horseshoe he uses to win his 
matches? I've got to have protection. 
I never use the bone unless my oppo- 
nent uses a foreign object on me 
first." 

Wrestling was saddened recently 
at the death of beloved promoter Jim 
Crockett. Crockett promoted 
throughout the southeast and had 
heart trouble in his later years. An 
influential and irreplaceable part of 
wrestling, Jim Crockett's loss will be 
mourned. 

Correspondent Pat Woodruff 
reports that the dynamic new team 
of Ted and Jerry Oates have lost the 
Tri-State tag team belts. The title is 
presently held by Steve Lawler and 
Buddy Wayne. The fans don't dig 





Steve Lawler, who with partner Buddy 
Wayne won the Tri-State tag team 
title, is not popular with fans. But 

you can't knock Steve's success. 








Spaceman? Nope. It's Pedro Morales 
as he looks during a TV commercial 
he does for a TV antenna company. 
The spot appears on New York TV. 


them too much but they've already 
defended the title successfully a 
dozen or more times so you've got 
to give 'em credit. 

What would you do if you won $700 
in a battle royal? Go on a long trip 
or maybe spend it for a new war- 
drobe? Not if you're The Canadian 
Beast. If you're The Canadian Beast 
you'll eat the money! That's right. 
The animal won a battle royal and 
ate seven crisp, new, one hundred 
dollar bills in front of everyone. 

**T eat de hole thin’ ” he chuckled 
after gulping it down. Then he rubbed 
his stomach and contently walked 
back to the dressing room! 

Bruno Sammartino is wrestling in 
W.W.A. territory and the fans love 
him. As usual, he’s drawing packed 
houses...Sonny King is ‘‘sick and 
tired of wrestling to draws because 
of 10-minute time limit matches,” as 
he put it...Fred Blassie chewed Chief 
Strongbow up so badly on television, 

(Continued on page 48) 
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Little Beaver” 


Why does Little Beaver en- 
joy his own bouts as much 
as the fans do? It's a real 
good question. It is also the 
reason why the Beaver 


OR YEARS MIDGET wrest- 

lers have thrilled millions 
with their comical antics and 
acrobatics. Such superb athletes 
as Tito Infante, Fuzzy Cupid, Sky 
Low Low, Cowboy Bradley and 
Lord Littlebrook have provided as 
much enjoyment for people as 
any form of entertainment. But 
of all the midgets, never has there 
been a wrestler as loved and ad- 
mired as Little Beaver. 

Beaver, a 98-pound bundle of 
muscle capable of performing 
unbelievable acrobatic feats, is 
considered the finest showman 
in the midget wrestling world. 
Speed, tricky moves, the Beaver 
has them all. And although he is 
only 48 inches tall he has the 
strength of a man twice his size. 

Always on the move, he wrest- 
les as much as five times a week 
and there is not a spot on earth 
where he isnt recognized and 
cheered by young and old alike. 
Easily recognizable by his Mo- 
hawk-type haircut and round, 
smiling face, Beaver charms the 
fans, if not his opponents, with his 
famous footwork and lightening- 
like moves. Often, he'll converse 
with ringside fans during a match. 

Born in the wild country of nor- 
thern Quebec, Beaver was hunt- 
and trapping wild game as a 
youngster. He was taught to read 
and write by his mother and his 
family enjoyed numerous adven- 


(Continued on page 14) 


The Beaver never stands 

still, even when he's sup- 
posed to be resting while 
his tag team partner takes 
over inside the ring. 
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WRESTLING’S 
BRIGHTEST — 
AND BIGGEST — 
STAR 











(Continued from Page 12) 


tures on their hunting expedi- 
tions. For fun, he used to wrestle 
with Eskimo husky dogs. But 
when he was 12, tragedy struck. 
He watched helplessly as his en- 
tire family drowned in a canoeing 
accident. 

All alone now, he went to an 
Eskimo village, told his story to 
the Royal Canadian Mounted Po- 
lice and, since he had nobody to 
care for him, they placed the or- 
phan in the local Indian school. 
When he was 15 he was adopted 
by a former friend of his father, 
a French Canadian whom he had 
never seen before. One night the 
man took him to see midget wrest- 
lers. After that there was never 
any doubt what he wanted to do 
with his life. 

After a brief training period he 
made his mat debut and it was a 
smash. Almost from the start, 
L'il Beaver, with his buckskin 
wardrobe became a popular hero. 


Above: Beaver pats Billy 
the Kid on face prior to 

‚ slugging him. That's Jamica 
Kid, Beaver's partner, 
caught in Billy's armlock. 
Right: Beaver backdrops 
Frenchy LaMont. 
































In a recent match he teamed 
with Jamaica Kid against Frenchy 
LaMont and Billy The Kid. It was 
typical Beaver action. Rarely 
resorting to anything illegal, Bea- 
ver instead infuriated his oppon- 
ents by constantly sticking his 
bare feet in their face, slapping 
them with open palms to break 
holds, and darting in and out and 
around, making himself impos- 
sible to grab and hold on to. 

Somehow always managing to 
get the better of his opponents, 
Beaver bailed Jamaica Kid out of 
trouble time and again. And 
when the Kid had the situation 
well in hand, there was Beaver, 
in the corner, leading the cheers, 


Beaver scores with perfect 
dropkick to face of Little 
Brutus. Note how Beaver has 
lifted his body to be on a 
line with opponent's chin. 


jumping up and down on the 
ropes, shouting instruction and 
talking to fans. He is perpetual 
motion, never even stopping to 
rest. 

Beaver and the Jamaica Kid 
won the match in two straight 
falls, much to the delight of the 
crowd. After their arms were 
raised in victory, they soaked in 
the cheers the capacity audience 
showered at them. 

"Thats always the best part,” 
Beaver said afterwards. "It's 
knowing that the people enjoyed 
themselves — that we made them 
happy — that makes me feel very 
good. | figured we'd win — we've 
beaten these guys before — but 
each time | try to make it a little 
Beaver's incredible strength is demonstrated in this picture as he sends more entertaining. | try to make 
Billy the Kid flying through space. Actually, Beaver was kicking himself the people laugh a little more, to 
out of a double leglock. "Timing is as important as power," Beaver says enjoy themselves. Thats why | 
| (Continued on page 54) 
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A pretty young fan 
agreed to pose with 
Jean Ferre to give 
you some idea of his 
great size. Ferre, 
who now lives in 
Montreal, says, “I 
like this country 
very much— but I 
would not trade it 
for my France." 
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"He's the closest thing to a 
real, live Superman Гуе ever 
seen. | don't care if a guy is 
seven-feet-tall or even if he 
weighs 500 pounds —but when 
he's got all that size and moves 
as fast as a jaguar, too, well, 
that's too much even for me!" 

That was what a recent vic- 
tim of the not so jolly French 
giant said after he woke up 
in the hospital... 


W HEN EDOUARD Carpentier 
gets one of his rare chances 
to take a vacation, there's nothing 
he enjoys as much as returning to 
his native France and driving around 
the beautiful French countryside. 

"[ like to drive into.the country, 
look at the flowers and trees, stop 
in the little villages and maybe sip a 
glass of wine in some tiny cafe," 
Carpentier said. "The main thing is 
to relax— and forget about people 
like Killer Kowalski, Mad Dog 
Vachon and The Sheik. The last 
thing I want to think about when I’m 
on vacation is wrestling!" 

So you can imagine Carpentier's 
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surprise a few years ago when he was 
on one of his leisurely drives through 
the French countryside and discover- 
ed a wrestler! 

"It was probably the strangest 
place in the world to run into a wres- 
tler,” Carpentier laughingly remem- 
bered, "but that's what I did. I was 
driving in the south of France, miles 
and miles from Paris, through an area 
of tiny villages and small farms. I 
was on this very small road that just 
barely had enough room for one car 
and my path was blocked by an enor- 


mous tree lying across the road. 


“I got out of my car to see what I 
could do but I couldn't hope to even 
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Handicap matches, in 






















which Ferre takes on 
two opponents, are 
commonplace for the 
giant. Left: he keeps 
Jerry Brown and blond 
Fernand Frechette at 
arm's length to protect 
himself. Soon after 
picture was taken, 
Ferre knocked them 
both out by cracking 
their heads together. 
Above: Ferre helps his 
friend Ed Carpentier 
out of the ring after 
a bruising bout. 
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budge that tree. Only a giant could 
have moved that— and that's exact- 
ly what happened! As I was scratch- 
ing my head wondering what to do, 
the biggest young man I have ever 
seen came walking out of the forest. 
saw my predicament, bent down and 
moved the tree off the road. And as 
if that wasn't enough, he came over 
to me and said 'you're Edouard Car- 
pentier— aren't you? 

"How could he know me? I 
wondered. But he quickly explained 
by saying that he, too, was a wrestler 
and he had been a fan of mine for a 
long time. He wrestled in the small 
villages in the countryside but had 
never been to Paris. 

"I knew that with the proper train- 
ing he could be a great one. He was 
so big— and strong enough to move 
that tree! We went to a cafe, talked 
for a while and I told him the name of 
a man to see in Paris if he ever want- 
ed to become a professional wrestler. 
He thanked me very much and I 
thought it would be the last l'd ever 
hear from him. Little did I know then 
he would someday be my tag-team 
partner!" 

The giant Carpentier found is 
Jean Ferre (pronounced Feh-ray) 
and it was true, he had wrestled as an 
amateur in and around the tiny vil- 
lages of southern France. But since 
his family was poor, he spent most 
of his time in the woods. Even as a 
youngster, Jean Ferre, who stands 
more than seven-feet-tall, was enor- 
mous and the school children made 
fun of him. 

"Finally my parents moved to Par- 
is,’ Ferre remembered. "and the 
first thing I did was take lessons in 
boxing, karate and wrestling. I liked 
wrestling best of all. so when I 
thought I was good enough, I went 
to see the man Mr. Carpentier told 
me about." 

When Ferre walked into the office 
of French promoter Guy Gauvin— 
Gauvin thought there had been a 
blackout. 

“I looked up and he blocked out 
all the lights," Gauvin recalled. "He 
told me he wanted to be a profession- 
al wrestler and that Edouard Carpen- 
tier said I was the man he should see. 
I didn't think anybody that big could 
have any kind of coordination — but 
when I put him into the ring to work 
out against one of our local boys I 
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got the surprise of my life." 

What surprised Gauvin were the 
collection of moves the big man pos- 
sessed. The first thing he did was 
floor his opponent with a flying drop- 
kick. He had the agility of a Carpen- 
tier with the strength of an ox. 

The workout lasted only five min- 
utes. Gauvin had seen enough. 

"At first I wrestled as an amateur," 
Ferre said, "but I turned pro on my 
20th birthday and began wrestling 
all over Europe. Finally, I had trou- 
ble getting opponents, so I went to 
Africa and finally Japan. As far as I 
was concerned, 1 was still learning. 
I wanted only опе thing— to become 
good enough to wrestle alongside my 
idol, Edouard Carpentier." 

When Ferre felt he was good 
enough, he planned to come to the 
United States, but he found out Car- 
pentier was doing most of his wres- 
tling in Montreal. So Jean called the 
Montreal promoter, told him the 
story and asked to be put in a bout 
as Edouard's tag-team partner. The 
promoter agreed. 

"I went into the promoter's office 
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Left: After he slipped and 

fell, Ferre was clamped in an 
armlock by The Professional. 
But the giant easily broke 

the hold. Above: Ferre sends 
Butcher Vachon flying by using 
his back as a catapult. 


опе. day to find out who Га be wres- 
tling the following week," Carpentier 
said, "and he told me I was in a tag- 
team match and that my partner was 
a new man named Jean Ferre. The 
name sounded familiar but I couldn't 
place it. I didn't think any more 
about it until the night of the bout — 
in the dressing room." 

"I walked into the dressing room 
and Edouard was putting on his 
boots," Ferre said. "He didn't see 
me. 'Hello, Mr. Carpentier, I said. 
He looked up and I thought he was 
going to fall off the bench. 'So you're 
Jean Ferre, he said. ‘Now I remem- 
ber. I'm glad you took my advice.” 

Although Carpentier was thrilled 
to see the young man he'd met in the 
French countryside, he still wasn't 
sure if he could wrestle. It didn't 
take Ed long to find out. 

The crowd gasped when it saw 
Carpentiers new partner. He was 
more than seven-feet-tall and weigh- 
ed 390 pounds! But when the match 
was over, it wasn't Ferre's size or 
strength the crowd buzzed about, 

(Continued on page 62) 
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THE CRUSHER 


They were at each oth- 
ers throats, out there 
on the sidewalk in Las 
Vegas, when a photog- 
rapher happened to be 


passing. He made them 20 Я ы ja 
an offer and ... m m ш 





ANDA KNIGHT AND Joan 

Vallee are both blondes. 
Both are 21-years old and have 
about the same physical charac- 
teristics — 120 Ibs; 5 feet 6 inches. 
Both are chorus girls by profes- 
sion — with trigger-fast tempers. 

Wanda and Joan first met in 
Las Vegas, Nevada, a few months 
ago where they had gone to apply 
for jobs in a topless chorus line. 
Because the new chorus line 
would be performing in one of 
town's better casinos and could 
therefore lead to bigger and bet- 
ter things for a girl with the right 
talents, the competition was keen. 
Over 100 beautiful girls turned 
out to compete for only 15 open- 
ings. 

The first order from the director 
was straight-to-the-point. Glaring 
at the line of fidgety girls stand- 
ing on the stage, he barked, "Okay, 
strip down to your birthday suits!" 

Slowly the girls filed back to a 
row of small dressing rooms to 
obey the director's order. They 
weren't in the least embarassed 
because they understood he had 
to see what he was buying. 

Wanda Knight and Joan Vallee 
walked into the same dressing 
room and immediately began to 
strip naked. What happened next 
depends on whose story you be- 
lieve. Joan was holding a cigar- 
ette in her mouth when she bent 
over to take off her shoes. But 
when she raised her head, the 
lit end of the butt hit Wanda's 


Soon after bout began, Wanda 
Knight (left) twisted Joan's 
arm back in painful hammerlock. 





GIRLS WRESTLED 





well rounded thigh. 

Wanda let out a scream of pain 
as she patted the burned area 
with her hands. She began to hop 
around the room on one foot, cry- 
ing out as she bounced from one 
foot to the other. When she final- 
ly sat down to survey the damage, 
Wanda was horrified to see a large 
blister starting to form on that 
very vital part of her anatomy. 

All Joan could say was, “Gosh, 
I’m sorry. Is there anything | can 
do?" 

"You did it on purpose!" Wanda 
snapped. “They'll never give me 
the job with this ugly welt on my 
leg.” Wanda then added a choice 
epithet which questioned the le- 
gitimacy of Joan’s birth and, with- 
out warning, smacked her right 
fist into Joan’s eye! 

Wanda took one step backwards 
and in a hate-filled voice growled, 
"Now we're even. Let's see if they 
give you the job with a black eye!” 

Instantly, Joan and Wanda were 
at each other's throats, kicking, 
punching, clawing. Their screams 
of rage brought casino officials, 
including the director, racing to 
the battle scene. The girls were 
quickly separated and the direc- 
tor had one more order: "Get dres- 
sed and get out!” 

A few minutes later, Joan and 
Wanda were standing outside the 
casino, on Vegas' famed "Strip." 

"You cost me that job," Wanda 
said angrily. 

Joan's big blue eyes traced the 


Above: Wanda tries to make Joan 
quit with headlock. Right: Joan 
tries to get counter headlock. 





curves on Wanda's figure from top 
to bottom. She grinned and in a 
voice filled with sarcasm said, 
"You'd never have gotten it any- 
way." 

That was too much for Wanda. 
She exploded and in an instant 
they were again clawing each 
other. They might still be ripping 
each other apart had it not been 
for the interference of one man. 

Two muscular arms pulled them 
apart and held them out of range 
of each other's fists. The man who 
owned those arms, a burly, hand- 
some man, gazed at them curious- 
ly and said, "You girls are wast- 
ing your time — and talents. I'll pay 
you, and pay you well, for what 
you're doing for nothing." 

Joan and Wanda looked at each 
other in amazement, then turned 
their eyes on the smiling face be- 
fore them. "What are you talking 
about?" Joan asked. 

"Let me explain," the man be- 
gan. "You see, l'm a photographer. 
My name is Jerry Morton and | 
specialize in exciting, action pho- 
tography. Pictures of beautiful 
people exerting themselves to 
bring out maximum muscular de- 
finition. I'll admit, it is a rather 
unique field,” Morton concluded. 

The photographer further ex- 
plained that he would want Joan 
апа Wanda to wrestler each other. 
But that they would have to wres- 
tle in the nude. 

Wanda turned her attention 
back to Joan. “It’s okay with me,” 
she snapped. “1 can whip you any 
time, any place, with clothes or 
without clothes! | might as well 
get paid for it. That is if you’re not 
yellow!” 
> That did it. Joan leaped at Wan- 
da and they were off and running 
again. 

“Calm down,” the photographer 
barked as he tore the clawing 
blondes apart. “Now you tell me, 
do you want to accept my offer or 
do you want to fight it out here on 
the sidewalk like a couple of alley 
cats?” | 

They accepted the proposition, 
and the next afternoon, as had 
been arranged, Joan and Wanda 
showed up at the photographer's 
studio ready to battle it out for 
personal satisfaction—and  dol- 
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When Wanda Knight worked Joan into this position, she had her at a " 
disadvantage. Several times Joan was about to quit, but she hung in there. 


lars. 

He told them to undress at op- 
posite ends of the studio while 
he carefully adjusted his lights 
and camera. "Now remember,” 
Morton said, "this is going to be 
a wrestling match to a finish. It 
will not end until either one of you 
is pinned or gives up. | don't want 
any unnecessary noise, no scream- 
ing. Just try to wrestle as best you 
can. Try to behave like athletes, 
not wild animals." 

The girls' tempers calmed down 
considerably once Morton proved 
he was absolute boss. They began 
to wrestle and Morton began to 
take his pictures. 

"| was surprised that they knew 


anything about wrestling," Morton . 


would say later. "What | mean is Ў 


they seemed to know how to get a 
headlock, a scissors and even a 
few rather complex holds like nel- 
sons and leglocks." 

Joan appeared to be more skill- 
ful than Wanda, but it was ap- 
parent that Wanda was somewhat 
stronger as she managed to break 
holds with strength alone. 


"What they had no idea of,” — 


Morton observed, "was how to use 
counter holds. And you know that 


the sign of a good wrestler is how . 


effectively he can turn a disad- 
vantaged situation into one of ad- 
vantage." 


The girls battled each other for N 
23 minutes, with neither winning - 


a fall or giving up. But they were 



































completely exhausted. The stam- 
ina of chorus girls doesn't com- 
pare with that professional girl 
wrestlers. 

Wanda slipped out of a headlock 
by simply falling down, and all 
Joan had the strength to do was to 
slip to the floor alongside Wanda. 
If their lives depended on it, they 
couldn't have raised a hand. The 
match was over. 

Photographer Morton started to 
applaud. He was grinning from 
ear-to-ear and he patted the girls’ 
shoulders. “You did just fine,” 


(Continued on page 64) 


Right: When Wanda tried to 
choke Joan, the photographer 
told her, “Stop choking and 
wrestle!” Below: Joan digs 
her long fingernails into 
Wanda's arm as she tries to 
throw her off. 








"Stand Still, Dammit 
—That Kid Wants to 
Take Your Picture!’ 


Ayr 


B ULLET-HEADED Hans Schmidt is the kind 

of villain who provokes such bromides as: 
“He has a look that would curdle milk.” Yet 
there was at least one occasion when he did 
somebody a favor—though, even then, he had an 
ulterior motive. It was during a bout with the 
Flying Frenchman, Edouard Carpentier, in 
Chicago. That night, the Frenchman was really 
flying and there was this kid, maybe 14 or 15 
years old, trying desperately to get a shot of Ed. 
After a while, his flashbulbs started to annoy 
Schmidt. At one point, Hans waved a fist at the 
kid and snarled: "Cut that out, you stupid jerk 
—youre blinding me!” But the fledgling camera 
hound kept popping away and Hans kept burn- 
ing up. Too busy chasing the somersaulting 
Frenchman, Schmidt didnt have time to bust 
that “stupid kid’s” camera. The only thing he 
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could hope to do was to grab the slippery 
Frenchman and hold him for just a second so 
that the kid could take his picture. Maybe that 
would satisfy the brat and he'd stop popping 
his flashgun. Hans tried every maneuver to nail 
Carpentier but Ed bounced all over the ring, 
dashing in occasionally to smash Schmidt in the 
gut or stagger him with a dropkick. The chase 
was wearing Hans down. Panting heavily, he 
stood near the ropes and, pointing with his fin- 
ger, called Carpentier's attention to the kid. But 
Ed didn't understand. When the flashgun went 
off again, Hans went wild. He lunged at Ed and 
just managed to grab him by the pants. "Stand 
still, dammit!" he roared. ^That kid wants to take 
your picture!" Ed stood still and the kid got his 
picture—but our man got a better one, from 
behind—with this result. O 


Buddy Colt tried doing the "right" thing. "Man did | try," 
he'll tell you. “I gave it all | had. And right from the heart! 
But it didn't work. In fact, it stunk! That's why Ї say..." 





















Е EW WRESTLERS HAVE held 
as many championships, made 
as much money or done as much 
traveling as Buddy Colt. Of course 
the blond, Georgia State Champion 
isn’t as well loved as he might be. 
But he really doesn't care. Buddy 
believes he has found the key to 
success— and he sums it up in his 
own words: 

"Its more profitable to be a vil- 
lain." 

Colt, an ex-Marine, began his 
career as a clean wrestler. He even 
had fans asking him for autographs. 
5 а. | i 4 Ё Не liked the cheers. 

E mU UNES ' stan "But I wasn't going anywhere." 
3 a | he remembered. 

“Clean wrestlers are a dime a doz- 
en! There are thousands of them 
most people never heard of. They 





Colt grins at chanting 
crowd as he is declared 
the winner over top-ranked 
Nick Bockwinkle in a major 
upset at Atlanta, Ga. "The 
м ¦ crowds really get teed-off 
g с g NEN" every time my hand is 
E | raised," Buddy says with 
a chuckle. "It bugs 'em." 


3l 














take the same lumps as I do. They 
get their bones broken just as often. 
And what do they have to show for 
it? Nothing! Except for a few like 
Sammartino and Funk most of them 
never make it. I was heading down 
that same road. Then one day I 
woke up. If I was going to get my 
ribs cracked and my arms broken 
then you better believe I was going 
to make it worth my while. Auto- 
graphs don't buy groceries. You can't 
deposit cheers at the bank. I changed 
my style and I haven't regretted it 
for a minute." 

Buddy picked up a barbecued rib, 
gnawed on it, and continued... 
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"While those other guys are being 
cheered, patted on the back, signing 
autographs or being mobbed by 
girls, I keep very busy making trips 
to the bank and talking to my stock 
broker. Other times I sit in my lawn 
chair in front of my beautifuly, very 
expensive, Spanish-style home or 1 
lie around my swimming pool. Some- 
times I just climb into one of my 
beautiful automobiles and take a 
ride to the mountains or the beach. 
Nobody bothers me for autographs. 

"For six years I was what the an- 
nouncers call a ‘popular favorite.’ 
I found out that despite my popu- 
larity I wasn’t making any money. 
But I was taking a hell of a lot of 


“For six years I was what the announcers call a ‘popular 
favorite.’ I found out that despite my popularity I wasn't 
making any money. But I was taking a helluva lot of punish- 
ment because I wouldn't do anything against the rules..." 
Then came the great turnabout and the rules went out the 
window. Below: Colt punishes Bob Griffin with hammerlock, 
but what the referee didn't see, and what the picture 
doesn't show, is Buddy's knee digging into Griffin's back. 


punishment in the ring because 1 
wouldn't do anything against the 
rules. Let's face it — some nights I 
was getting the hell kicked out of 
me. And for what? Finally I got 
smart. If I have to walk around with 
scars and stitches and broken bones 
Га better be getting paid for it. I 
don't regret having made the change. 
Let the other guys sign the auto- 
graphs." 

There's no doubt that the change 
in attitude has paid off for Buddy 
Colt. He has wrestled all over the 
United States, winning various state 
and area championships. In Japan he 
won the Far East crown and found 
success in Australia and England, 
too. And since he became a villain 
he's always been a main event wrest- 



















ler. When you're a main event wrest- 
ler it means one thing — money. 
Big money! 

"At first," Colt said. "it used to 
bother me when all the so-called arm- 
chair experts got on my back for 
turning villain. They sit back on 
their rear ends watching TV or in 
the audience and they've always 
got a comment. If any of those pen- 
cil-necked geeks or punks ever had 
enough guts to get. into the ring 
theyd get clobbered. One body 
slam and they'd never shoot off their 
big mouths again. But all that doesn't 
bother me any more. 

"Now when I stand there in the 
middle of the ring with my hand 
raised and all these idiots are booing 
their lungs out, I just think about 
going back to my expensive home 
and maybe taking a dip in my pool. 


Left: Colt brutalizes Fred 


TC. 7 "m. РЕ У | Blassie with kicks into the 


back. Below: Buddy stands 
on ropes daring his foe to 
come into range. "Take a 
couple more steps," Colt 
growled. "Come on, I dare 
you to come closer!" 


I'll relax and get some sun. Mean- 
while, those heroes are selling shoes 
to make a few extra bucks. And all 
they can do is dream about the things 
[ already have and the places Гуе 
already been to." 

То prove his point, Buddy spoke 
about a wrestler who began his pro 
career at about the same time he 
did. He drew:a comparison. 

“I wont mention any names," 
Colt said, "because he's a nice guy 
and I wouldn't want to embarrass 
him. But we started out together in 
lennessee and worked out in the 
gyms. He was one of those clean- 
living guys who was out to murder 
all the villains. At that time I felt 
the same way. We used to talk about 
teaming up and going after all the 
bad guys. Well, we both began travel- 
ing around the country, wrestling in 
preliminaries. Neither one of us was 
(Continued on page 38) 
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Although Johnny Valentine intro- 
duced the elbow-crusher to wres- 
tling, it was Abdullah who develop- 
ed it into probably the most deadly 
of all ring weapons. Said one well 
known star who recently fell vic- 
tim to both Valentine and Abdul- 
lah, "When Valentine slammed his 
elbow into my head the lights went 
out. Fast! Painless! But when Abdul- 
lah gave it to me, | got dizzy and 
blood started to pour down my 
face. He gave it to me again. More 
blood. Then once more and I was 
gone. Honest, | thought he was us- 
ing a knife on me!" 

























B OB NANDOR FELT the rough 
canvas underneath his back. 
He was physically exhausted. He 
could hardly move. But he knew the 
terror that zoomed through the air 
was aimed at his face! No time to 
move. He could only hope the black- 
ness would set in before the pain. 

Meanwhile, the object of Nandor's 
terror was sailing through the air. 
Elbow pointed at a grotesque angle. 
Abdullah the Butcher was about to 
carve up another victim. 

The splat of the Butcher's elbow 
against Nandors face made ring- 
siders turn away in horror. A bloody 
gash appeared on Nandor's face. 


Continued 


The four pictures (above and 
opposite page) illustrate 

how Abdullah changes his 
elbow into one of wrestling's 
deadliest weapons. Although 
he has been accused many 
times of concealing some 
kind of metal object under 
the bandage he always wears 
around his elbow, he sternly 
denies it, claiming he 

needs nothing but his own 
body to defeat any wrestler 
in the world. Right: Covered 
with blood, Abdullah rises 
after pinning recent victim. 



























Quickly, the 300-pound guided mis- 
sile got up. He put his hand on his 
bandage-covered elbow and walked 
away. The torture, for this night 
at least, was over. 

Abdullah's elbow — the elbow that 
cuts like a knife — had done its work 
well. And once again, the mystery of 
whether or not the Turkish madman 
keeps anything under his protective 
bandage remained unsolved. 

Wrestlers have claimed that the 
sadistic Abdullah keeps a sharp ob- 
ject concealed beneath that band- 
age. Why else, they claim, would it 
cut through an opponent's skin like 
a scalpel? But Abdullah has never 
been caught with it. And he explodes 
into a frenzy of broken English every 
time the subject is brought up. 

“They are all a bunch of cry- 
babies,” he exclaimed when he fin- 
ally calmed down enough to be 
understood. “I do not complain when 
they use my head for a soccer ball. 
I do not cry to the referee each time 
blood gushes from my head like a 
fountain. І am a professional wrest- 
ler. I am proud of it. I live with pain 
and accept it. Why can't they? 

“Many people say my flying elbow 
should be outlawed. Okay. Then 
lets outlaw the dropkick, the spin- 
ning toehold, the backbreaker, the 
body slam. Let’s outlaw wrestling 
altogether! 

“This is a man's sport. It is a rough 
sport. Let those crybabies who can't 
take punishment take up bowling 
or golf!" 

But what about your elbow band- 
age? What's underneath it? 

"I do not hide anything. I do not 
have a need to hide anything. I wear 
the bandage for protection. Without 
the padding to protect me, I would 
injure my elbow when I come flying 
down on my opponent. Don't boxers 
have their hands taped before they 
put on gloves? They are protecting 
their hands, their livelihood. I am 
protecting my elbow. It is my living." 
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Fast, clever opponents like Ed Carpentier give the 
Turk the most trouble. Here Carpentier tries to 
break Abdullah's arm after he was hit with an elbow. 


Abdullah's controversial elbow- 
crusher is not new to wrestling. 
Johnny Valentine introduced it. But 
it was Abdullah who developed it 
into probably the most lethal of all 
ring weapons. 

It is somewhat like a flying drop- 
kick. But instead of smashing into 
his opponent with both feet, Abdul- 
lah The Butcher soars through the 
air and comes crashing down with 
his right elbow. The force of the 
slashing elbow has cracked ribs. It 
could even kill if directed at a vol- 
nerable part of the body. 

One well-known star, who asked 
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Abdullah’s former man- 
ager, Eddie Creatchman, 
poses proudly with the 
ferocious Turk after 
Abdullah won a regional 


championship in Canada. 


Abdullah's one apparent 
weakness is that he 
cuts easily around the 
face, as this picture 
shows. He began to 
bleed before the match 
was three-minutes old. 
Below: After much 
pleading, Abdullah 
agreed to pose for 

this portrait in our 
photo studio. 


not to be identified, has lost to both 
Valentine and Abdullah. He admit- 
ted: “When Valentine slammed his 
elbow into my head the lights went 
out. Fast! Painless! 

"But when Abdullah gave it to me, 
I got dizzy and blood started to pour 
down my face. He gave it to me a- 
gain. More blood. Then once more 
and I was gone. Honest, I thought 
he was using a knife on me!" | 

One of Abdullah's victims, Jacques 
Rougeau, admits, "That big Turk is 
as tough as they come. I don't think 
he's afraid of anything. But he has 
more than an elbow-crusher. That's 
his knockout punch. He uses that 
only after he's worn down an op- 
ponent. He's strong as a bear and just 
as ruthless. He bounced me around 
the ring until I was exhausted. Then 
he took off like a high diver and 
came crashing down with that elbow 
pointed at my chest. I tried with all 
my strength to roll out of the way, . 
but I couldn't make it. That's the 
last thing I can remember." 

There is a man, however, who 
can't wait to meet Abdullah The 
Butcher — Johnny Valentine. 

“Гуе challenged that oversized ape 
a dozen times," says Big John. 

“Гуе sent him letters and telegrams. 
I even sent him a box of candy for 
Valentine's Day with a little card 
attached...'Choke on these Abdul- 
lah’. 

“You know what? I think he’s too 
scared to match elbows with me. 
No wrestling, just flying elbows. 
We'll start out standing on our feet, 
each taking turns throwing elbows. 
All I need is one shot and he's gone! 

“If he wants, ГЇЇ even lay down and 
wait for him to come at me. ГЇЇ give 
him first crack. What more can a 
guy do? He can't keep running away 
from me forever." moaned Valentine. 

The terrible Turk, however, says 
he’s not running away from Valen- 
tine’s challenge. He just isn’t inter- 
ested, that’s all. 

(Continued on page 55) 
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EASY ! 


(Continued from Page 37) 
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getting anywhere, so I decided to 
change my image. This guy never 
would. He said he couldn't be happy 
as a villain. So to this day he's a 'good 
guy' and he doesn't have half of what 
[ have. Occasionally he wrestles in 
a main event but mostly he stays in 
prelims. Sure the fans love him. But 
| feel sorry for him. I’m making all 
this money and this guy is still strug- 
gling. I bet if I invited him to At- 
lanta to visit me for a week he'd 
change his image, too." 

Buddy laughed as he remembered 
the night he decided to change his 
image. He was wrestling Nikita Mulk- 
ovich. 

"He used every trick in the book 
on me," Colt remembered. "He 
kicked, he gouged, he kneed me and 
pulled my hair. But this time I gave 
him back everything he gave me — 
and double! He was the most sur- 
prised guy in the place. For six 
months he refused to talk to me 
because he thought I had double- 
crossed him. Then, when we later 
appeared on the same cards, he 





Golt (left) and popular 

Billy Spears watch action 

in Atlanta ring from just 
outside dressing room door. 
But don't get the wrong idea. 
They're not friends. 


saw how tough I was. Finally he 
came over to me and said, ‘welcome 
to the club.” We've been friends ever 
since." 

Even Mulkovich, who had just 
joined Colt in the restaurant, had 
to laugh about that bout. 

"I was so angry I wanted to tear 
his ears off," Nikita said. "If a man 
is a dirty wrestler — fine. That's what 
he is. If he's a clean wrestler — that's 
also fine. But when a man with his 
reputation (modding towards Colt) 
turns around and steals MY stuff — 
well I can't tell you how mad I was. 
Finally, when I was sure that Buddy 
didn't do it just to embarrass me, I 
even gave him a few tips," Nikita 
quipped. 

"Yeah," Colt broke in. "You sure 
did. And thanks for nothing!" [] 
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This piece of barbed wire, twisted to fit around a fist and laying in a pool of blood, is the evidence. 


This magazine is dedicated to one basic 
premise: the impartial reporting of wrestling 
news from around the world. We take no sides, 
play no favorites and try to report both sides 
of every story in a straightforward, objective 
manner. 

However, a recent incident in Chicago has 
forced us to put aside our basic policy and 
turn detective because we believe that unless 
quick legal action is taken in this case, the 
sport will suffer irreparable damage. 

At this very moment, our investigators are 
busy gathering the facts, and we cannot make 
any judgments or recommendations until all 
the facts are in. However, this we promise: 
if the guilty party is unveiled, we will institute 
formal charges with the Illinois State Athletic 
Commission that he be banned for life. 

We hope our readers will support us in this 
drastic action. 


The Editors 





HERE IS NO love lost for 

the Bruiser as far as Black- 
jack Lanza and his manager, Bob- 
by Heenan, are concerned. And 
the Bruiser will be the first to tell 
you that he has never hated any- 
body with the fierce passion he 
reserves for Lanza and Heenan. 

Since Bruiser had been spout- 
ing off about how he was willing 
to take on both of them at the 
same time—the only way Heenan 
would agree to wrestle the Bruiser 
—a special handicap match was 
arranged. 

Everyone knew there would be 
fireworks. But nobody realized 
how deep the hatred between 
these adversaries really went. 

The Chicago Amphitheater was 
packed for the bout because both 
the Bruiser and Heenan vowed a 
public apology if he lost—an 
event in itself. 


The recent handicap match © KS 


in Chicago—the Bruiser 
against Blackjack Lanza and 
Bobby Heenen — ended in a 
rare triple disqualification. 
But there is much more to 
the bizarre story. Outside 
the ring after the brawl had 
ended, our photographer 
found a piece of 
blood-spattered barbed 
wire, twisted to fit around a 
fist! Under questioning, all 
three wrestlers vehemently 
denied bringing the barbed 
wire into the ring. But the 
shocking evidence was 
there. Somebody had used it 
during the match. But 
which one? 


“These two, especially that 
crud Heenan, have been mouth- 
ing off for too long," Bruiser roar- 
ed before the match. “What I 
have planned for them will make 
them wish they'd never been 
born!" 

. Heenan, too, was not without 
his pre-match warning. 

"Bruiser thinks he's the tough- 
est guy in the world," Bobby 
spouted before climbing into the 
ring. ^Waitll he sees our little sur- 
prise." 

It is nothing new for wrestlers 
to warn of "surprises" or "special 
plans" before a match. But in 
looking back at those quotes in 
light of what developed after- 
wards, somebody obviously had 
more in mind than mere verbal 
threats. 

The first fall, by the standards 
usually set by these particular 

(Continued on Page 60) 
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Bobby Heenan, his face bathed in his own blood, fitted 


the piece of barbed wire around his fist to prove it 


was too large to fit his hand. He asked our photographer 


to take this picture to prove he is innocent. 
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Day after day the two brothers practiced. And 
when the big moment finally arrived...well...it 


didn't work out quite 


I. MASCARAS MAY never 
know what a good teacher he 
Is. 

The sensational masked Mexican 
spent several weeks during his busy 
schedule trying to teach his brother, 
El Sicodelico, how to execute a flying 
bodypress. 


like they'd planned it 


And when it finally came time for 
Mil's younger brother to show what 
he learned, Mil didn't even get a 
chance to see it, even though he was 
less than 10 feet away! In face, his 
back was turned just when it hap- 
pened! 

Mil had trained with Sicodelico at 





their secret training headquarters in 
a small town in Baja, California. Step 
by step he went over the procedure. 
But Sicodelico's first attempts ended 
in disaster. Mil, playing the role of 
the opponent, managed to duck every 
one of his brother's dives. Sicodelico 
was fast enough, but his timing was 
off. 

Day after day they practiced, and 
more often than not Sicodelico 
wound up doing a belly whop onto 

(Continued on page 64) 
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Totally bandaged with a shock of 
black hair falling to his shoulders, 
the Mummy (upper left) presents a 
horrifying picture for fans, parti- 
cularly those seeing him for the 
first time. Closeup (above) shows 
new bandage strips used to replace 
those ripped off by opponents. 

















What started as an ingenious scheme got com- 
pletely out of hand. He lost his own personal- 


ity and actually became, in his own mind, a 
man who lived 5,000 years ago! 





















Mummy clamps a chinlock 
on Jerry Kozak (left) while 
he tries to find a nerve in 
his victim's neck with his 
left hand. When he locates 
the nerve, he releases the 
chinlock and goes to work 
on the nerves on both 
sides of his victim's neck 
(below). The hold is not a 
choke, although it appears 
so. It is a deadly nerve- 
paralyzer, a tactic twice 
as dangerous as a choke. 





I N ANCIENT EGYPT, among 
the people who prayed to Am- 
man Ra, The Sun God, there was a 
legend passed on from generation to 
generation. Within that legend there 
was also a curse: 

*He who defiles the ancient tombs 
of Egypt shall die a horrible death!” 

Like all legends and mythology, 
this one too had its basis in fact. And 
according to the high priests of 
Egypt, the legend concerned a cer- 
tain Princess named Ananka and 
the man who loved her, Karis. 

Princess Ananka was the daugh- 
ter of one of the Pharaohs of Egypt 
and thus was born to royalty. Karis, 
however, was not of royal blood. 
When their romance was discovered, 
Karis was ordered buried alive! This 
was done by wrapping bandages, 
soaked in flour and water, around 
him, putting him in a tomb, and bury- 
ing him. 

When the Princess found out what 
had happened, she committed sui- 
cide. Ra, The Sun God, ordered that 
they should be buried side-by-side, 
so they could lie together in death 
as they had not been able to in life. 
And a curse was put on the head of 


anyone who would disturb their slum- 


ber through the centuries. 

That, according to legend, is the 
end of the story. But when the movie- 
makers found out about it, they 
changed things around so that ac- 
cording to their story, the tomb of 
Princess Ananka was discovered by 
a team of British archeologists and 
taken to England. The "Curse of Am- 
man Ra" was put on the heads of the 
archeologists, and Karis was brought 
back to life by a high priest so that 
he could return the body of his be- 
loved Ananka to her tomb in Egypt. 

Karis, a mummy, was kept alive 
by the high priests by drinking a brew 
made from the ancient tana leaves. 
According to the movie, Karis, af- 
ter killing many people, finds Ananka 
and returns her to her tomb. 

Now there is another mummy wan- 
dering the earth. He is a wrestler, a 
South American named Benjamin 
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Ramirez. He got the idea while sit- 
ting around with a group of students 
at a South American wrestling 
school. He had never heard of Karis 
or Princess Ananka. 

“The Mummy” became one of the 
most unique and successful charac- 
ters in wrestling. But recently, ac- 
cording to those who know him, a 
horrible change has taken place in 
The Mummy. 

“Не believes he is the Karis of the 
Egyptian legend," said a fellow wres- 
tler. “Не actually believes he has 
been sent by the high priests of Egypt 
to destroy the men who violated 
Ananka's tomb. It started out as a 
gimmick. But something happened — 
and now he actually believes he is a 
mummy!” 

According to the information our 
reporters dug up from Ramirez’ fam- 
ily and friends, he saw the movie 
about Karis and was deeply moved. 
He began reading everything he 
could about the legends of Egypt, 
spending hours in university libraries 
pouring over ancient scrolls, and he 
even learned the ancient Egyptian 
communication system of hiero- 
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glyphics. The more he read the more 
fascinated he became. After a while, 
he became so involved in it he ac- 
tually took a trip to Egypt, where he 
could learn more about the legend 
from some actual high priests. 

"When he got back from Egypt he 
was a changed person," said fellow 
wrestler Bull Ramos, one of The 
Mummy's few friends in the profes- 
sion. "I couldn't understand him any- 
more. He was no longer Benjie Ra- 
mirez. He said he was Karis and had 
been ordered by the high priests of 
Egypt to find Princess Ananka and 
return her to her tomb. 

"I thought he was kidding or he 
flipped out until I did a little re- 
search," Ramos continued. "I found 
out he'd been reading ancient Egyp- 
tian legends and now actually be- 
lieved that it was ordained by a su- 
perior power that he should be a 


 mummy. He actually believes he is 


the reincarnation of this Karis char- 
acter.” 

As weird as it sounds, what Ramos 
said could very well be true. Accord- 
ing to psychologist Dr. William Ryan, 
who has studied wrestlers for a num- 


ber of years, The Mummy was origi- 
nally “role playing.” 

"When a person plays a role for a 
long enough time,” Dr. Ryan said, 
“after a while it ceases to be a role. 
He actually becomes that person, or 
at least he believes he is that person. 
It's like a person who tells the same 
lie over and over. After a while, as 
far as that person is concerned, the 
lie becomes the truth. He really be- 
lieves it. 

“The Mummy became so fascinat- 
ed by his study of Egyptian legends, 
particularly the story of Karis and 
Ananka, he began to picture himself 
part of that legend. He actually be- 
lieves that his mission on earth is to 
fulfill the curse of Amman Ra and 
bring death and destruction to those 
who violated the ancient tombs of 
Egypt. In his mind, his opponents, 
the other wrestlers, are those people. 
As far as Ramirez is concerned, he 
is Karis. He is a mummy! The role 
he played has completely taken over 
his identity and he can no longer sep- 
arate it from reality.” 

“You can see he’s weird from what 
he does in the ring,” Bull Ramos add- 


The Mummy clamps a headlock on Jerry Kozak 
(above) while he rubs his free arm across 

his victim’s eyes. Many wrestlers claim 

his abrasive bandages give the Mummy an 
unfair advantage. While wrestling Ali Bey 
(right), the Mummy almost pulled Bey’s arm 
right out of its socket. The way the arena 
lights reflect off his bandages gives the 
Mummy an eerie appearance. 
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Police have to restrain the Mummy 
(top, left) after a particularly 


brutal match. At one time the Mummy 


changed into a business suit after 
a match (left), but now he remains 
in his bandages 24 hours a day, 

even when reading ancient books. 


ed. "He was never what you'd call a 
clean, scientific wrestler. But no mat- 
ter how rough he got or how often 
he was disqualified, he stopped short 
of maiming anybody. Not any more. 
He's out to kill every opponent he 
faces! 

"Did you ever notice how he looks 

.no...make that how he stares at 
women sitting at ringside. He is al- 
ways looking for Ananka and he 
thinks every opponent is trying to 
stop him from finding her. 

"In the dressing room he is a dif- 
ferent person. He talks to no one. He 
does not even answer to his name. He 
has taken on the identity of Karis 
and believes he is from Egypt and 
that he is a member of the living 
dead. It’s no fun to be around this 
guy any more, believe me!" 

For wrestling fans who have never 
seen The Mummy, he is indeed a 
horrifying sight. He walks as if in a 
trance, arms stiff, legs like concrete 
pillars. He is wrapped from the neck 


mummy from ancient Egypt. The 
strips are stained with dirt and blood 
—the blood of his opponents! 

A mask covers most of his face and 
the skin you can see appears rotted. 
Black hair sticks out from the top of 
the mask. He truly looks like a walk- 
ing corpse—a man who has been 
dead for thousands of years. He is 
huge, 6-3, 250 pounds. And wrestlers 
say he carries the smell of death 
around him. 

“It started as a gimmick,’ remem- 
bered Ramos, “and it was the best 
one I ever saw. But now it has gone 
much too far. He has completely 
lost control of himself. I don’t know 
where it’s going to stop!” 

Attempts at interviewing The 
Mummy were fruitless. He has for- 
gotten the little English he knew, no 
longer speaks his native Spanish, and 
now babbles what one college pro- 
fessor insists is one of the ancient 
languages of Egypt—a language be- 
lieved extinct thousands of years 
ago! 

Is it ESP? Is The Mummy, as he 
believes, a reincarnation of an an- 
cient mummy? Is he psychologically 
unbalanced? 

"We have had many cases of 
people believing they are someone 
else," said Dr. Ryan. "People under 
the influence of drugs like LSD have 
been known to jump out of windows 
because they thought they were Su- 
perman and could fly. People have 
found themselves suddenly able to 
read and speak languages they never 
learned and believed they were liv- 
ing the reincarnation of a former 
life. Such things are not unusual. 

"This man did it without drugs. He 
read and studied and became more 
and more involved with his role. 
Soon the character of a wrestler mas- 
querading as a mummy faded and the 
character of a real mummy replaced 
the character.” 

Whatever the mysterious reasons 
behind The Митту‘ transforma- 
tion, the central point is that he now 
believes he is Karis. And according 
to those familiar with the ancient 
Egyptian legend—he is 10 times as 
dangerous as he was before! He is 
a man possessed with carrying out a 
curse: 

“Не who defiles the ancient 
tombs of Egypt shall die a horrible 


down in muslin bandages, just like a death!” E 
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LOOK SLIMMER...INSTANTLY | 
BODY CONTROLLER 


e STRAIGHTENS BACK, 
LIFTS SHOULDERS 


e SURE, NON-SLIP 
STRAPS 








“ee, ONE PIECE 
! POROUS 
ELASTIC” 























e REINFORCED TO RID § 
BULGE, BUILD CHEST 


e REAR PANEL CONTROL 
e COMFY, SNAP CROTCH 
o PLIABLE ELASTIC 


Flattens, controls 
stomach flab. Sup- 
ports as it grips 
rear, hips, back. 
Slims, molds, holds 
as you move, breathe 
in blissful comfort. 
Look years younger, 
*80% Nylon, 20% 
Dupont Lycra: Span- 
dex. 






STYLE 2380—SIZES (at 
chest) SMALL: 32 thru 
34, MEDIUM: 36 thru 
38, LARGE: 40 thru 42, 
EXTRA LARGE: 44 thru 
46, DOUBLE EXTRA 

LARGE: 48, White only. ONLY $10.98, 2 for $19.98 


mu MONEY BACK IF NOT THRILLED & DELIGHTED!, um 
Mail Coupon to: MAGIC MOLD, Inc. Dept. RS- F 
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DETECTIVE 
T dia AINING 


APPROVAL 
FOR VETS! 


Easy home study course prepares 

3 men and women for the exciting 

and rewarding investigation 

profession. SEND NOW FOR FREE 

DETAILS about course, lapel pin and diploma. 
No salesman will call. 


UNIVERSAL DETECTIVES 
EXTENSION TRAINING DIVISION 
DEPT. P.O. BOX 8180 
UNIVERSAL CITY. CALIF. 91608 
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PELLET FIRING. kae 
LUGER AUTOMATIC’ 


e MAGAZINE LOADING CLIF 
ө OVER 15 MOVING PARTS cd 


e FULLY AUTOMATIC 
Automatic full size model ONLY 


of a Luger Automatic pistol 
—contains over 15 moving Ф 98 


















parts. Loads &8 complete 
rounds which snap into the 
hard butt simulating a Lu- 
ger. Fires 8 bullet shaped pellets. Has auton 
matic slide action. Made of heavy, high-impact 
styrene with amazing attention to detail. 
MOST AUTHENTIC MODEL GUN WE'VE EVER SEEN 
Comes to you with working parts disassembled 
with cleverly engineered springs, full instructions, 
supply of pellets and targets. Full Money Back 
‚ Guarantee. Simply send $1.98 plus 50с shipping charge 


HONOR HOUSE CORP SR Lark N. Y. 
Not Sold in NY 


HERE'S WHAT'S HAPPENING, BABY 


(Continued from Page 10) 


the local stations censored much of 
the match. They claim they've never 
seen anyone as vicious as Blassie... 
Johnny Powers and Bobo Brazil 
have been teaming recently and the 
fans love 'em! Their battle against 
Pampero Firpo and The Sheik was 
one of the wildest matches in his- 
tory...Rough Roger Kirby is walkin' 
proud with the Central States title 
around his waist. Omar Atlas, whom 
Kirby upset for the belt says, ‘‘If I 
would have been beaten within the 
rules I wouldn't complain. Kirby 
knows he didn't win fairly.” 

Victor Rivera would like to take 
on Goliath and Black Gordman at 
the same time! He hates them both 
and, ‘‘nothing would give me more 
pleasure than destroying them at the 
same time," Victor admitted...Bull 
Curry wore an asbestos mask to pro- 
tect himself from The Sheik’s fire 
throwing in their recent match...Billy 
"Superstar" Graham was dis- 
qualified in his title match with 
A.W.A. king Verne Gagne...Don 
Leo Jonathan and John '* Andre The 
Giant’’ Ferre have brought their feud 
to the W.W.W.F. area...Professor 
Tanaka and Mr. Fugi demonstrated 
their judo and karate skills in front 
of a nationwide TV audience. 
They're both experts. 





Ray Stevens is burning at the 
referee who officiated in his match 
against northern California's U.S. 
champion, The Great Mephisto. 

"He stopped the match because 
he thought I was too bloody to con- 
tinue,” Stevens claimed. ‘‘I insisted 
I could go on and beat Mephisto but 
he refused to listen. I’ve cut myself 
a lot worse. It was only a small nick. 
I have a feeling Mephisto was in 
cahoots with that referee.” 

The Pro and The Medic went 
against two-and-a-half men recently. 
Two-and-a-half? Y ou read it right. 
Their opponents were Hippie 
Boyette, El Sicodelico and midget 
sensation Frenchy Lamont...Wo are 
the mysterious men calling them- 


Professor Toru Tanaka (above) gives 

a demonstration of his karate skill 

on television. Six-time heavyweight 
champion Lou Thesz (left) again came 
out of retirement and is wrestling 

in the south. Welcome back, Champ. 


selves ‘Тһе Saints." Their violent 
tactics certainly don't justify their 
name. 

Lou Thesz, the man who held the 
National Wrestling Alliance title six 
times, has come out of retirement and 
is wrestling regularly in Atlanta, 
Georgia. 

“I feel like I'm 22 years old,' 
Thesz told our correspondent. “I’m 
not looking for another title shot but 
if the promoters think I’m worthy, 
I won't argue. Dory Funk Jr. is a 
great champion and I'd look forward 
to wrestling him in a title or a non-title 
match.” 
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Chief Jay Strongbow admits, ‘‘I 
can’t wrestle clean when I go against 
The Sheik. | hope my fans won't 
think bad of me but when I'm in the 
ring with him it's win any way I 
can" '...Eric The Animal set a record. 
He was locked in The Beast's chin- 
lock for almost 10 minutes and 
refused to cry "**uncle." Most wres- 


tlers give up immediately after being 
locked in the hold...Paul Jones cap- 
tured the Southern States title and 
is raising all kinds of hell in Florida 
and Georgia. 


"Little Jackie Brisco 





Paul Jones is back from Australia 
and almost immediately captured 
the Southern States title. Now he 

wants Jack Brisco's Florida crown. 


had better watch out,” Jones 
threatened. ‘І want the Florida title 
back" '...Gene Kiniski and Fred Blas- 
sie are both claiming the Pacific 
Coast title. 

When midget star Sonny Boy 
Hayes met Andre The Giant for the 
first time, as a gag, Hays walked over 
to him and said, “1 can take you, 
big man.” Andre looked down at 
Hays, straight in the eyes, and 
growled, “Oh yeah?" 

**Yeah,” Hays gulped, ''I can take 
you—to the movies, or anyplace you 
want!" 

And that's what's happening, 
baby!” LJ 
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When Dory Funk Jr. 
(above, left) and 
Pedro Morales were 
younger, they used 

to work out with 

each other in the 
gym. Left: Pedro, 
Terry Funk and Dory 
Sr. share a laugh 
about the old days 

as they sit in the 
Madison Square 
Garden dressing room. 
When Pedro and Dory 
used to scrap — little 
Terry always wound up 
getting a licking. 








WRESTLED PEDRO MORALES 


Few people know that the two great champions have 
wrestled each other. Only two men were lucky enough to 
see those matches, and they insist they weren't anything 
like what you'd expect 








О) F THE THOUSANDS of let- 
ters we receive each month, 
we re guaranteed to get a batch that 
sound exactly the same. They usu- 
ally come from fans who are con- 
fused as to why Dory Funk Jr. is con- 
sidered champion in some areas 
while Pedro Morales is recognized 
as the titleholder in others. 

Each letter ends the same way— 
demanding a Funk-Morales match 
to settle the confusion. 

Fans aren't the only confused ones. 
One wrestling villain confessed the 
situation makes it confusing even 
for other wrestlers. 

"Its really crazy, this champion- 
ship situation," he said. "I might be 
wrestling in. Texas or Florida chas- a " a 
ing after Funk for a title match. A CEU m s 
month or two later ГЇЇ wrestle in New о с: 
England or New York and I'm chas- 
ing Morales. It would certainly be 
a lot easier if there was only one 
champion to chase!" 

But because of a split between 
rival wrestling promotional associa- 
tions— a split that happened long be- 
fore either Morales or Funk got to 
be champion— it is highly unlikely 
that the fans will get their wish. In 
fact, one promoter said the pairing 
was so unlikely, you'll probably nev- 
er see a Funk in the same section of 
the country as Morales! 

Therefore, you can imagine our 
surprise one night when we walked 
into Madison Square Garden to talk 
to Morales. Sitting alongside Pedro 
were none other than Dory Funk 
Sr. and his other son, Terry! They 
were kidding and joking with each 


The tension Pedro Morales 
feels before a bout is obvious 
as he stands in the corner. 
Pedro always was a serious 
wrestler, Dory Sr. remembers. 





other and acted as if they were the 
best of friends. 

"Pedro and me are chums— from 
way back when," Terry said, slap- 
ping the popular Puerto Rican on 
the back. "I remember when I was 
a youngun' and Pedro used to drop 
in at the gym and work out with Do- 
ry Jr. When they got through with 
each other— then they'd go to work 
on me! I was just a little feller and 
they really bulldogged me all over 
the place. But nobody ever got hurt 
and it was all good fun." 

"You know," Dory Sr. interrupted, 
"lll bet my boots Terry and I are 
the only ones who ever Aave seen a 
match between Junior and Pedro. 
They'd get together about three or 
four times a week and rassle for all 
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Terry апа Dory Sr. plot strategy 
between falls of a match against 
the Fabulous Kangaroos (left). 
Above, left: Terry and Dory Sr. 
walk down long corridor towards 
the ring during one of their 


Above, right: Terry, who still 
remembers his brother's wild 
scraps with Morales, punishes 
Don Kent with a hammerlock. 


to finish their workouts, they 


the worst of things because of 
my size," Terry remembers. 


they were worth. The reason I'm 
laughing is because I remember what 
they looked like in those days. It was 
a far cry from what they look like 
now!" 

Morales, obviously thinking back 
to those carefree days, chuckled at 
the thought of what he and Dory 
must have looked like to a real pro- 
fessional like Dory Sr. 

"We were both starting out," Ped- 
ro remembered, "and Dory was con- 
centrating on speed while I was learn- 
ing how to fly—you know—drop- 
kicks and things like that. We had 
some wild moments and we each 
pinned the other quite often. I real- 
ly can't remember one or the other 
having-an edge. All I remember is 
Dory's father yelling at us because 


infrequent New York appearances. _ 


both ganged up on me and I got , | 








"When my brother and Pedro used @ 


Correspondent Bill Apter gets , | 
Dory Sr.'s views оп a Morales | 


vs. Dory Jr. match as Terry 
Funk listens to the interview. 


we were doing everything wrong!" 

"Oh were you two a sight," Dory 
Sr. chuckled. “You and Junior used 
to get so angry at me because I kept 
telling you how bad you were doing. 
You weren't really that bad, but I 
didn't want either of you to get cocky 
so I kept on tellin’ you how bad you 
looked. 

“ГИ tell you one thing though, Ped- 
ro. Right now Га pay all the money 
in the world to see you and Junior 





 rasslin' each other. Heck, I wouldn't 
mind refereein' that bout." 

"Sure," Morales chimed in, “you 
can referee. Only if you do—I want 
- someone from my family to serve as 
judge." 

_ "I don't think you and Dory should 
ever wrestle each other again," Ter- 
ту said with a chuckle. *Judgin' by 
what used to happen, you'd both 
come tearin' after me like you al- 
ways used to. Whenever you two 
went at it I always wound up with 
all the bruises. I can just see the sto- 
ry now. 'The long-awaited match of 
the century between Dory Funk Jr. 
and Pedro Morales ended when both 
"Рогу and Pedro beat up on poor 
Terry Funk. When asked why they 

did it, both Pedro and Dory said it 
was from habit. Yup. Thats what 
. would happen for sure!" 

That set all three of them off into 

hilarious laughter, and before they 
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could start reminiscing again, Pedro 
was called from the dressing room for 
his match against Stan Stasiak. There 
were handshakes all around and cries 
of "good luck" from Terry and his 
father. 
“TIl say one thing,” Dory Sr. add- 
еа after Morales left. "A match like 
that would be a real barn burner. 
_ Апа what's more, as soon as it would 
end, I wouldn't mind steppin' into 
that there ring and tannin' both their 
hides, just in fun though. Then we 
could all go down to the ranch, climb 
оп a couple of horses and go for a 
nice long ride— just like we did in 
the old days!” 
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If you are troubled by thinning hair, dandruff, 
itchy scalp, if you fear approaching baldness, 
read the rest of this statement carefully. It may 
mean the difference to you between saving your 
hair and losing the rest of it to eventual baldness. 


Baldness is simply a matter of subtraction. 
When the number of new hairs fail to equal the 
number of falling hair, you end up minus your 
head of hair (bald). Why not avoid baldness by 
preventing unnecessary loss of hair? Why not 
turn the tide of battle on your head by eliminat- 
ing needless causes of hair loss and give Nature 
a chance to grow more hair for you? Many of 
the country's dermatologists and other foremost 
hair and scalp specialists believe that seborrhea, 
a common scalp disorder, causes hair loss. What 
is seborrhea? |t is a bacterial infection of the 
scalp that can eventually cause permanent dam- 
age to the hair follicles. Its visible evidence is 
“thinning” hair. Its end result is baldness. Its 
symptoms are dry, itchy scalp, dandruff, oily hair, 
head scales, and progressive hair loss. 


So, if you are beginning to notice that your 
forehead is getting larger, beginning to notice 
that there is too much hair on your comb, begin- 
ning to be worried about the dryness of your 
hair, the itchyness of your scalp, the ugly dan- 
druff — these are Nature’s Red Flags warning 
you of impending baldness. Even if you have 
been losing your hair for some time, don't let 
seborrhea rob you of the rest of your hair. 


Note To Doctors 


Doctors, clinics and hospitals inter- 


ested in scalp disorders can obtain 
professional samples and literature on 
written request. 


Male pattern baldness is the cause of 
the great majority of cases of baldness 
and excessive hair loss. In such cases 
neither the Comate treatment nor any 
other treatment is effective. 





"| used tocomb out a hand- Мм h fallin 
onty get 44 о tme. Ноу! out and. a petting tor 
on my comb. _0. 

The terrible: itening has c/o FPO., N. Y. 

stopped.’ 

-l. M. M., Los Angeles, Cal. "My husband has tried many 

My hair nas improved. It deai ol money on та Mal. 

tos е fall out by handtuls. Nothing helped until һе 

failing Phir aa j p started it our formula." 
Oklahoma City, Okla. —Mrs. R. , Piqua, Ohio 








"Comate is successful in “i've used à good many en Й 
every way you mention. Used ferent “tonics.” But until 

it only a few days and can tried Comate, | had no A 
see the big change i^ my suits. Now i'm rid of dan- 





scalp and hair drufí, and itchy scalp. My 
~C. E.H., N. Richland, Wash. hair ‘looks thicker 
—G. E. Alberta, Canada 


"My hair was thin at the 

temples, and all over. Now “Used it twice and my hair 
It looks " „much thicker, has alteaty stopped failing. 

| can tell it M., Corona, al. 
-Miss C.T., ^n Angelo, Tex. 


"No т with dandru 
“Now my hair looks quite since | started using it." 
thick." —L. W. W., Galveston, Tex. 


—F. J. K., Chicago, Ill. 
"и — = improved my 
"My hair had been coming hair in one and | wow Ш 
out and breaking off fot what the. result. will be in 
about 21 years and Comate three more. happy 
has ена it so much." over it, | hed to write!" | 
—Mrs. J. E., Lisbon, Са. Mrs. M. J., McComb, Miss 
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Losing His or Her Hair 


HOW COMATE WORKS 
ON YOUR SCALP 


The development of an amazing new hair and 
scalp medicine called Comate is specifically 
designed to control seborrhea and stop the hair 
loss it causes. It offers the opportunity to thou- 
sands of men and women losing their hair to 
bacterial infection to reverse the battle they are 
now losing on their scalps. By stopping this im- 
pediment to normal hair growth, new hairs can 
grow as Nature intended. 


This is how Comate works: (1) It combines 
in a single scale treatment the essential correc- 
tive factors for normal hair growth. By its rubi- 
facient action it stimulates blood circulation to 
the scalp, thereby supplying more nutrition to 
still-alive hair follicles. (2) As a highly effective 
antiseptic, Comate kills on contact the seborrhea- 
causing scalp bacteria believed to be a cause of 
baldness. (3) By its keratolitic action it dissolves 
ugly dandruff. By tending to normalize the lubri- 
cation of the hair shaft it corrects excessively dry 
and oily hair. It eliminates head scales and scalp 
itch. 


|n short, Comate offers you in a single treat- 
ment the best that modern medicine has devel- 
oped for the preservation of your hair. There is 
no excuse today except ignorance for any man 
or woman to neglect seborrhea and pay the 
penalty of hair loss. 


COMATE IS 
UNCONDITIONALLY GUARANTEED 


To you we offer this UNCONDITIONAL GUAR 
ANTEE. Treat your scalp to Comate in your own 
home, following the simple directions. See for 
yourself in your own mirror. how after a few 
treatments, Comate makes your hair look thicker 
and alive. How Comate ends your dandruff, stops 
your scalp itch. How Comate gives your hair a 
chance to grow. Most men and women report 
results after the first treatment, some take long- 
er. But we say this to you. If. for any reason, 
you are not completely satisfied with the wn- 
provement in your own case — AT ANY TIME — 
return the unused portion for a prompt refund. 
No. questions asked. 


But don't delay. For the sake of your hair, 
order Comate today. Nothing — not even Comate 
— can grow hair from dead follicles. Fill out the 
coupon now, and take the first step toward a 
good head of hair again. 


RUSH THIS NO-RISK COUPON TODAY 


COMATE CORPORATION Dept. 26442 
21 West 44th Street, New York, N.Y. 10036 


Please send at once the complete COMATE hair and 
‘scalp treatment (60 day's supply) in plain wrapper. 
“1 must be completely satisfied with the results, or 
you GUARANTEE prompt and full refund on return of 
unused portion. 


[] Enclosed find $10 (check, 


cash, money order). 
Send postpaid. 


| will pay 
postman $9 plus about $1.50 in postal charges 
on delivery, Save the $1.50 by enclosing $10: 
Canada, Foreign, APO, FPO, add $1 - No C.O.D. 
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SHAPE UP QUICK WITH 


POWER TWISTER 


"Wake up" soft, 
flabby, neglected 
S muscles in just a 

: few minutes a day 
' wth this great new 
exerciser! It’s the 
fast, fun way to pack 
up to 4” of solid, 
athletically-shaped 
muscle on your chest 
and 2” on your arms! 
Improves circulation 
and muscle tone. 
Builds strong wrists 
for sports or work. Widens the shoulders and 
strengthens the back. Used by champion athletes 
to shape up quickly. No adjustments. No assem- 
bling. It's ready for ‘‘muscle up" action the in- 
stant you take it out of the box! Money back 


guarantee. Only $9.98 


(Prices do not include shipping charges) 


JOE WEIDER, Dept. 209-63PT10 
55 Maple St., Norwood, N. J. 07648 


FREE "Muscle Up’’ course given with your order, 
A complete “Get Fit" program. 


AUTHORS WANTED BY 
NEW YORK PUBLISHER 


Leading book publisher seeks manuscripts of all 
types: fiction, non-fiction, poetry, scholarly and 
juvenile works, etc. New authors welcomed. For com- 
plete information, send for booklet AS-2 It's free, 
Vantage Press, 516 W. 34 St., New York 10001 


"атто BE TALLER 


The facts about GROWTH & HEIGHT 
INCREASE. ADULTS, YOUNGSTERS. 
Medical details, etc. Send 254 for postage 
& handling to: Physical Culture Products 
10T ) Box 1548, Pompano Beach, Fla. 33061 

































“POWER AUTOMATIC” 
Pellet Firing Target Pistol 






FREE 50 Reusable 
22 Cal. Pellets only 


Rapid firing 22 cal. fully 9 inches long with the 
look and feel of an *'undercover'' automatic. Snap 
the ''silencer'" on or remove it for fast combat- 
type target practice. FREE 50 reusable 22 cal. 
pellets and supply of targets. Money back guaran 
tee if not satisfied. Just send $1.25 plus 35c for 
postage and handling. Not sold in NYC 
HONOR HOUSE PROD. Dept. 533PA03 
Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 


NY State residents add state and local sales tax. 
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GIVE... 


so more will live 























Contributed by the Publisher 


LITTLE BEAVER —WRESTLING'S 
BRIGHTEST STAR (Continued from Page 33) 


Beaver climbs upon 
Sky Low Low like a 
linesman climbing a 
pole to execute what 
he calls "My monkey 
flip." Moments after 
picture was taken 
Sky Low Low was 
zooming through the 
air, then he crashed 
to the mat with a 
sickening thud. When- 
ever Beaver uses 

the flip fans howl 
with delight and 

give him a standing 
ovation. Below: the 
Beaver flexes his 
long, smooth muscles. 








clown around so much in the ring. 
There are too many ways to get 
hurt in this business if you dont 
enjoy it. l've enjoyed it for many 
years and knowing that you can 
make a kid happy helps you for- 
get the pain and broken bones." 

People have often accused the 
midgets of being showmen more 
than wrestlers. But each one is 
an outstanding athlete and de- 
spite their size most can com- 
pete on an equal basis in strength, 
speed and agility with men much 
larger and heavier than them- 
selves. 

However, in most cases апа in 
L'il Beaver’s for sure, the first 
order of business is to bring en- 
joyment to their fans. And if that 
means a little added dash of show- 
manship — so be it. 

It is a mark of Beaver's per- 
sonality that after a life with such 
a tragic beginning his chosen role 
is to be a symbol of enjoyment 
and fun. It's all part of what goes 
into the package of making Lil 
Beaver the most popular midget 
wrestler of all time — and a much 


bigger man than most. [] 
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ABDULLAH THE BUTCHER 


(Continued from Páge 37) 


Popular Hungarian star Bob Nandor is about to feel the crushing impact 





of Abdullah's deadly elbow during savage match in Montreal. Nandor would 
say later, “Не (Abdullah) is probably the most dangerous man I ever met.” 


"Sure Гуе gotten letters and tele- 
grams from him. And the candy was 
delicious. He keeps asking for a 
match but he never mentions money. 
| don't wrestle for nothing. I love 
to eat and food costs money. I love 
to drink and drink costs money. 
He's the one who is so anxious to 
prove he's the better man. I know 
who's the better man. Let him put 
his money where his mouth is. He's 
all talk. When he talks money, and 
I don't mean peanuts, then Tl listen 
to the man." 

While Valentine insists that Ab- 
dullah stole his 'Sunday punch,’ 
the giant Turk calls that charge 
nonsense. 

"I was a karate champion in my 
native country. l.can smash boards 
with my hands, my elbows. When 1 
came to America to wrestle I couldn't 
read English. I could not speak the 
language. I didn't know Valentine. 
I didn't know anyone. 


“I admit I wasn't a very good wrest- 
ler either. That took time. In one of 
my early bouts, my opponent came at 
me with a body block. I wasn't ready 
for him and so I did a full somer- 
sault in the air, 

“To brace myself for the fall, I 
tried to get my hands in front of me, 
but I was too slow. Instead, I came 
down on my elbow. I was in agony 
and 1 lost the match. The elbow 
wasn't broken but it was badly bruised 
and it meant I wouldn't be wrestling 
for a couple of weeks. 
` "During that time I had plenty of 
time to think. I knew that if I didn't 
get any better l'd be back on a plane 
heading for Turkey. I thought about 
my elbow. Why couldn't I use it as 
a weapon? It took me a long time 
to perfect the technique. But now 1 


have it down to a science. 


"And Allah protect the man who 
gets in the way of my elbow!" 2 











WITH 
WEIGHTED 
WRISTLETS 
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"Power Packed'' Arm 
Builders Start In- 
stantly To Give You 
mighty striking power 
and strength. Build 
the powerful arms you 
want without special 
equipment or ‘exercises. 
Wear these rugged 
weighted wristlets during # 
your ordinary activities at £ 
work or play. Р 


BUILD YOUR 
STRENGTH 


Hour by hour, day by day the muscles in your arms 
are strengthened and grown to new power. Wear your 
"Power Packed'' wristlets and get the proud mascu- 
line feeling that says “l can take care of myself." 


MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 


Order your ''Power Packed'' weighted wristlets today. 
Use them for 10 days. If you don't see immediate 
and progressive improvement, 
if you don't instantly feel 
more’ powerful, more mdscu- 
line, more capable — you can 
return them for refund of the 
full purchase price. 


Cost of one $3.98 plus 356 
shipping. A pair costs $6.98 
plus 55€ shipping. Sorry, No 
C.0.D. 





Power Builders Dept. 26442 
1044 Northern Blvd., Roslyn, N.Y. 11576 


ASTROLOGY FORECAST 


Thousands amazed by the unknown 
things revealed to people through 
ASTROLOGY. If you are not afraid 
of what you might read, send $1.00 
for a PREPARED HOROSCOPE 
for all persons born under your 
Zodiac Sign. Send Name, Address, 
Birth Date and Addressed Stamped 
Envelope. 

S. CLARE CO., P.O. BOX 4307-V 
MOUNTAIN VIEW, CALIF. 94040 

















SELL sociat security PLATES 


Millions of new prospects added every 
year! No investment needed. 


SEND FOR FREE SALES KIT TODAY! 


=== ENGRAVAPLATES, DEPT.183 
Р O. BOX 10460 + JACKSONVILLE, FLA. 32207 










20 COURSE HOME STUDY PROGRAM 


KARATE ii 


JUDO, BOXING, SAVATE, 


Isometric Muscle Building, | 
Endurance, Stunts, etc. 


Here is what you get! 
20 best KARATE Blows and Chops 
SAVATE French foot fighting 
Nerve center anatomy chart 
JUDO throws, Jiu Jitsu holds 
Isometric muscle building course 
Endurance Exercises and lots more 


Karate Practice 


FRE and Nerve Center Chart 


Satisfaction guaranteed or money back. Send 
just $1.00 plus 35c for postage and handling to: 


GUARANTEED DISTRIBUTORS DEPT.533KRO3 


LYNBROOK, N.Y. 11563 
NY State residents add state and local sales tax. 

























56 





їп his own way, Billy Robinson is trying to restore some 
prestige to the country he loves. And even if it means 
the world heavyweight championship will leave these 
shores — Americans are rooting for Billy to succeed 
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Acrobatic Billy 
Robinson raises 
his arm in the 
traditional 
victory pose as 
he acknowledges 
cheers of his 
many fans (left). 
Below: Robinson 
easily flips 
Bobby Heenan. 
"It's like 
wrestling 25 
guys at once," 
Heenan said after 
meeting Billy. 


[ene HAVE BEEN many great 
English wrestlers. But not one 
of them has ever won the world's 
heavyweight championship. 

There have been many great Eng- 
iish boxers. But since the turn of the 
century, not one of them has ever won 
the world's heavyweight champion- 
ship. 

At one time England's influence 
was such it used to be said "the sun 
never sets on the British Empire.” 
Times have indeed changed. 

All those factors disturb Billy Robin- 
son, a loyal Englishman and perhaps 
the best chance the British have had 
in years to finally...at long last... 
win a championship. And oddly 
enough, Billy is so popular in the 
United States, American fans wouldn't 
mind at all if the crown went back over 
the waves to the mother country. 

That is Billy Robinson's mission. 

“| remember reading in the history 
books about the greatness of the Brit- 
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ish Empire," Billy remembers. "At one 
time the whole world looked up to 
England. We had the best navy, all the 
boxing champions, the greatest gen- 
erals. There isn't a country in the 
world with the history of England. 

"All that is past now. England has 
become just another country. We 
used to be leaders. We're now follow- 
ers. | want to see Great Britain hold 
its head up high once again. Perhaps 
it can be done in sports. Our boxing 
champions have failed miserably. My 
mission in life is to return some of 
that lost glory to England by becom- 
ing the first British heavyweight wres- 
tling champion in history." 

Experts say Robinson has an excel- 
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Billy's fantastic 
balance is shown 
above as he takes 
Heenan down while 
only inches from 
the mat himself. 
Left: Billy turns 

the Big K's wrist- 
lock into a face- 
lock of his own. 

He took K down 
with a tripup. 
Right: Bobby 
Heenan is bent 
backwards as Billy 
increases pressure 
to an armbar. Bobby 
claimed Robinson 
used holds he'd 
never seen before. 


lent chance to do just that. 

At 6-2, 240 pounds, Bill has the size 
and strength. But he has to be seen to 
be appreciated. His moves seem to 
combine the best of Antonino Rocca, 
Edouard Carpentier and Argentina 
Apollo. He has holds American wres- 
tlers never even dreamed about. And 
when it comes to excitement—no- 
body can touch him. 

“This guy Robinson is the hottest 
thing going in the midwest right now,” 
said mat veteran Bob Sabre, "and | 
don't see how he can miss winning 
the championship if he gets a shot. He 
has a million holds and moves and 
makes guys like Rocca and Carpentier 
look dull. Believe me, this man is the 


best wrestler | have ever seen. I'd say 
he's even better than Karl Gotch was 
in his prime!" 

That's about the highest praise any- 
one can give a 29-year-old rising mat 
star—but no matter who you talk to, 
everyone seems to agree. It will be 
only a matter of time before Great 
Britain finally gets a champion. 

Bobby Heenan, who rarely says a 
good word about any wrestler except 
for himself, Blackjack Lanza or Black- 
jack Mulligan, got an opportunity to 
wrestle Robinson—an opportunity he 
now wishes he didn't take. 

"It's like wrestling 25 guys at once," 
Heenan claimed. “I've been in some 
wild matches, but | don't think I've 
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Robinson waves to fans waiting 
for him to leave dressing room. 
Billy's determined to take the 
championship back to England 
so his country can again “hold 
its head up high.” 


ever been flipped, tossed, dropkicked 
or thrown like that ever. | couldnt 
figure out how to get out of some of 
the holds he slapped on me because 
I never saw holds like that before. And 
every time | had him in trouble, he 
slipped out of it as easy as you please. 
By the time the bout was over—! felt 
as if | had been swept up in a torna- 
do.” 

Robinson, from Manchester, Eng- 
land, was an exceptional athlete as a 
young man—as well as a history stu- 
dent. He's been a former boxer, has 
played soccer, and didn't decide on 
wrestling until he was 20 years old. 
But he didn't think of coming to Amer- 
ica until 1970. 

“| had a good job as a history teach- 
er in a grade school and | used to 
wrestle on weekends and in my spare 
time," Bill remembers. "One day | 
was in a pub with a few of my friends 
discussing our favorite subject, jolly 
old England. We got around to talk- 
ing about what the country used to be 
like and what it's like today. The Brit- 
ish people used to be the proudest on 





earth. Now, with the exception of win- 
ning the World Cup in football (soc- 
cer) in 1968, we haven't had too much 
— especially in sports—to be proud of. 
| decided to change that. | knew I 
would have to come to the United 
States to wrestle the very best men 
in the world. | want to brina that belt 
back to Great Britain." 

The only trouble Robinson has en- 
countered so far is the large number 
of dirty tricks used by the villains. "In 
England we have our share of dirty 
wrestlers," he said, "but nothing like 
you have here. In England a man can 
be disqualified for pulling hair or pull- 
ing your trunks or hitting you with a 
clenched fist. Those are considered 
serious offenses. Here, some of these 
villains bring foreign objects into the 
ring with them as often as they can. 
They get away with murder. In Eng- 
land, they'd be disqualified and prob- 
ably banned for six months. | can't 
get used to how easily they get away 
with it here. | come to wrestle a man 
—not to worry whether or not he'll 
smash a chair over my head." 

Despite not being used to the tac- 
tics of some wrestlers, no villain has 
yet found a tactic to stop the sensa- 
tional young Englishman. And that 
means there's an excellent chance 
England will have its first heavyweight 
wrestling champion in history! jo 


THE LAST ISSUE OF 
THE FABULOUS 


À—‏ ے 
GIRL WRESTLING‏ 
Eae RE e A‏ 
CAN STILL BUY!‏ 


And it’s already 
the most wanted 
back issue of any 
sports magazine 
in the world! 


64 action packed pages of 
thrilling inside stories and 
fabulous pictures about the 
world’s sexiest sport. PLUS 
THIS BIG EXTRA BONUS: 
A GIANT ACTION FOLD OUT 
PICTURE IN BLAZING COL- 
OR. This magnificent full col- 
or pin-up is well worth more 
than twice the price you will 
pay for the entire issue. 
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GIRL WRESTLING 





WARNING! The supply is very limited 
and copies will be sold on first come 
first served basis. So order your copy 
today and avoid being disappointed. 
ТМ. SPORTS, INC. | 
Box 58 | 
| Rockville Centre, NY 11571 | 


| Please rush me the fabulous Winter 
| 1965 issue of GIRL WRESTLING. I 


am enclosing 82 payment in full. | 





| 


| Address — MEA ne gee See NE A | 





> 
| State Zip 





BLOOD BRAWL 


(Continued from Page 41) 


wrestlers, was fairly peaceful. Of 
course there was the usual 
amount of mayhem but nothing 
extraordinary happened — certain- 
ly nothing that would give warn- 
ing of what was to come. 
Bruiser had much the best of 
things despite Heenan's disregard 
of the referee when told to remain 
outside the ring unless tagged. 
And after about eight minutes, 


the Bruiser took the first fall from - 


Lanza with а "knee-bomb" off the 
top rope. . 

Bruiser was going along smooth- 
ly in the second fall while Heenan 
was getting more than he bargain- 
ed for. But each time Bruiser tried 
to pin Bobby, Lanza would sneak 
in from outside the ropes to pull 
Bruiser off. As Heenan crawled 
beneath the bottom rope to get 
away from Bruiser, a beer bottle 
came flying out of the crowd and 
cut Bobby's cheek. This distract- 
ed Bruiser momentarily —and 
while his back was turned, Lanza 
grabbed him from behind to take 
the second fall. 

Seething for revenge, Bruiser 
had to be restrained in his corner 
until the bell for the third fall 
rang. When it did, he charged 
madly across the ring into his op- 
ponent's corner. It was a mistake! 

Bruiser got out of the corner — 
but with a long gash in his fore- 


head. Holding his head to stop the. 


blood, he rolled out of the ring. 
He came up behind Lanza and 
Heenan, in their own corner, af- 
ter seemingly stooping to pick 
something up off the floor. Vault- 
ing over the ropes, he grabbed 
Heenan in a headlock and smash- 
ed his fist into Bobby's face. 
Blood seemed to spurt from 20 
different openings on Heenan's 
face, which was now a mass of 
cuts and bruises. Lanza wasnt 
spared either. Bruiser, still bleed- 
ing badly from his own cuts, grab- 
bed Blackjack in the corner and, 
with his back to the referee, be- 
gan working him over. When they 
emerged from the corner, Lanza, 
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"It certainly wasn't me 
who did it," says Bruiser. 
too, was bleeding fiercely. 

It appeared as if a riot would 
break out as another beer bottle 
came crashing into the ring. Wise- 
ly, the referee disqualified all 
three wrestlers. In the dressing 
rooms, the ring physician had to 
do emergency surgery. 

Heenan's face looked like chop- 
ped meat. More than 34 stitches 
were taken. Bruiser had a 14- 
stitch head wound almost down 
to the bone, while Lanza was gash- 
ed over both eyes and on his nose. 

Heenan and Lanza claimed that 
Bruiser had used a piece of barb- 
ed wire. How else, they asked, 
could they have been cut up so 
badly? 


The deadly piece of wire 
which nobody will admit 
bringing into the ring. 
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“Т don't need any barbe 
wire to win," said Lanza. 

Bruiser, too, claimed he had 
been the victim of barbed wire, 
further claiming that he saw 
Heenan wrap it around his fist 
just before Lanza trapped him in 
the corner. 

Neither would admit using 
barbed wire. Yet, as our photog- 
rapher discovered, a piece of it 
was lying there in a pool of blood 
below the ring! 

The referee claimed he didn't 
know if wire had been used and 
that he had stopped the bout be- 
cause of "All that blood." 

Did one of the wrestlers bring 
barbed wire into the ring? Was it 
thrown in by a fan? Did it just hap- 
pen to be lying on the floor— left 
over from some last minute con- 
struction job? Did any of the wres- 
tlers really use so deadly a weap- 
on? 

Nobody has the answers to any 
of these questions— not yet, any- 
way. But the wire has been turned 
over to the Commission and films 
of the match are now being exam- 
ined. Our reporters are tracking 
down many of the ringsiders who 
were present that night for their 
eyewitness accounts. 

The Illinois Wrestling Commis- 
sion has promised swift punish- 
ment when and if the truth is 
found out. And you can be sure 


that the results of our investiga- - 


tion will be made public. Г] 
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FRENCH GIANT (Conti 


Ferre manages a slight smile 
as he gently holds pretty 

fan and poses for our photog- 
rapher outside dressing room. 


although it did talk about that. The 
crowd could not believe how fast— 
how acrobatic— this giant of a man 
was. 

They wrestled Gerry Brown and 
Fernand Frechette. Carpentier and 
Ferre won the first fall so easily, 


nued from Page 20) 


Ferre agreed to wrestle both Brown 
and Frechette by himself in the next 
fall. 

Frechette tried to soften up the 
giant with a series of forearm smash- 
es and then closed fists to his face 


and mid-section. Ferre just laughed. - 


Both opponents got into the ring at 
the same time and still the results 
were the same. Then, after laughing 
at his opponents' futile efforts, Jean 
swung into action. 

Catapulting off the ropes, he lift- 
ed his massive body into the air and 
came at Brown like a 50-millimeter 
shell. Splat! Down went Brown. 
Seeing this, Frechette took off for 
parts unknown. But Jean chased him 
until Fernand got back into the ring. 

Jean wasn't taking any chances. 
All this running was becoming dull. 
He vaulted clear over the top rope 
and trapped Frechette in the corner. 
An airplane spin, a dropkick and a 
body press insured that Frechette 
wouldn't run away again this night. 
The crowd— and Carpentier— loved 
it. Frechette and Brown thought 
otherwise. | 

"That man shouldn't be allowed 
inside a ring," the disgusted Brown 
said after the match while getting his 
ribs taped. "He's the closest thing to 
Superman Гуе ever seen. I don't 
mind if a guy is seven-feet-tall or if 
he weighs 500 pounds. But I've never 
seen anybody that big and that strong 
move so fast!" 

Another man who didn't care for 
his match against Ferre was Butcher 
Vachon. 

"He threw me around the ring," 
Butcher admitted. "And when Id 
try to grab him or hit him— he wasn't 
there!" 

Jean Ferre has proven so popular 
in eastern Canada he's even been 
asked to referee some important 
matches. And with him in there as 
the third man in the ring, villains 
think twice about pulling any rough 
stuff. 

“I hear they have some very dirty 
wrestlers in the United States,” Ferre 
snickered. "I think that soon I will 
go down there to wrestle them." 

And when he does, people like 


Kowalski, The Sheik, John Tolos 


and Luke Graham better watch out. 
They've never seen anything to com- 
pare with The Giant who strikes 
like lightning! [] 
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IT’S A BIRD... 


(Continued from Page 43) 


the mat. Then, one day, it just hap- 
pened. Everywhere Mil moved, his 
brother caught him. He’d gotten the 
knack. As a matter of fact, Mil 
admitted that a couple of times ''he 
knocked the wind out of me.” 

But could Sicodelico do it in a 
match? 

They wouldn't have long to find 
out. Mascaras and his brother would 
be taking on the Japanese torture duo 
of Kenji Shibuya and Mr. Saito. 
What better time to try out the new 
maneuver? 

Sicodelico, remembering what Mil 
taught him, set up the maneuver with 
three devastating dropkicks. This 
was it! He quickly scrambled up the 
ropes and was ready to leap on the 
dazed Shibuya when Saito ran into 
the ring, went over to the ringpost, 
and smashed Sicodelico with a vi- 
cious judo chop knocking him off that 
perch. He'd blown his first opportun- 
ity! 

But Shibuya was still groggy. 
Sicodelico now lifted Saito and body- 
slammed him viciously. It looked like 
he was out cold. Another opportun- 
ity! 

Again Sicodelico climbed the 
corner ropes, this time trying to 
pounce on Saito. But suddenly, 
Shibuya was stirring and he spotted 
Sicodelico ready to leap. 

"Don't worry about him!” Mas- 
caras yelled in Spanish to his brother. 
“TIl take care of Shibuya!’ 

So as Saito got up groggily, shaking 
the cobwebs from his head, 
Sicodelico leaped forward like a 
human spring. He smashed into Saito 
knocking him to the mat with 
Sicodelico on top of him. The referee 
counted quickly. It was all over! 
Sicodelico had done it! 

"' Mil! Did you like it?” Sicodelico 
asked excitedly. 

‘Like it?" Mascaras answered. ‘‘I 
didn't even SEE її!” 

"Oh no,” groaned the younger 
brother. 'Why didn't you watch?" 

“I couldn't," Mil replied. “I was 
trying to keep Shibuya away. My 
back was turned.”’ 

But if Sicodelico needs a witness 
to prove it worked—he can point to 
Mr. Saito. He’ll remember the 
impact of that flying bodypress for 
a long time! CJ 


GIRLS WRESTLED 
NAKED! 


(Continued from Page 29) 





he said. “1 call the match a draw. 
You both win.” 

When Joan and Wanda finally 
recovered enough strength to 
stand up, Morton pointed to the 
shower room at the rear of his 
studio and said, “Go freshen up, 
girls. When you're through, I'll pay 
you and we'll go out and get some- 
thing to eat.” 

About ten minutes later, the two 
blondes, looking completely re- 
freshed and attired in their form- 
fitting dresses, walked out into 
Morton’s main studio. He handed 
them $200 each and said, “Now 
you two shake hands. There’s 
enough hate in this world without 
two beautiful, young Americans 
like you trying to kill each other.” 

Joan and Wanda glared at each 
other for a few seconds, then Joan 
stripped away all the previous 
hatred with not only a warm hand- 
shake, but a kiss on Wanda's 
cheek. “Let’s be friends,” Joan 
said. 

Wanda’s reply was a return kiss 
on Joan’s cheek. 

“That’s marvelous,” said the 
beaming photographer. "That's 
what | wanted to see.” Then Mor- 
ton added, “You kids don't know 
it, but when | offered you the deal, 
| had another reason for doing it 
than just getting some pictures. | 
wanted you to become friends.” | 

"| guess we really wanted the 
same thing,” Joan said softly as 
she entwined her fingers in Wan- 
da's hand. Wanda nodded in 
agreement and sgueezed Joan's 
hand in a warm token of friend: — 
ship. 

They walked from the studio, 
arm-in-arm, with Jerry Morton 
right behind them. 


